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THE FADING FAITH. 

Two forces, one concrete and visible, 

And one articulate, but not attained 

Full girth, circle the wreck of justice feigned, 

With never seer or prophet to foretell 

Their orbits. Not a sentinel's "All's well" 

Assures an earthly Paradise regained, 

With peace restored and savagery rechained, 

To ward from earth another Dante's hell. 

Snarling the nations part, each with its bone, 

Licking their wounds, defeated all, not shamed 

By deeds that sound the very depths of shame. 

The masses wake. The seeds of thought wide sown 

Now ripen to unfold what all disclaimed. 

A greater Samson shakes the temple's frame. 

This France, intent on spoil of land and gold, 

Is this her voice, in danger well concealed, 

Now shrill and loud in clamorous peace revealed ! 

Or cries again the cruel France of old, 

Rapacious, predatory France, whose hold 

Laid waste the Rhine land, home and fertile field, 

Castle and peasant's patch, whose ominous shield 

Was stained with slaughter and crimes manifold! 

The star of empire changed its course to save 

No furies. — France! Is this the whole of France 

Or but a part, the worst ! Humanity 

Reverted to base aims! An opened grave 

Where breed miasmas foul, where false lights dance, 

While fades the faith that men may yet be free ! 

Once more has fortune come to England's aid 
At direst need. Storm wrecked the Spaniard's fleet ; 
The Prussian clinched Napoleon's defeat; 
The Boer struck the hour; the German stayed 
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His hand at rest upon the battle-blade ; 

Back from the Rhine the Dutch helped England beat 

Ambitious France; the victory complete 

France turned to English ports the Dutchman's trade. 

How fares an earth late shaped to England's ends ! 

Ally and foe, her rivals twain, both fall, 

The German and the Russ. The gathered greed 

Of all time past the outcome crowns, and sends 

A mime to gloat at a great funeral, 

While half the world wears black and still shall bleed. 

The constellations dimmed, one fixed star gleamed. 

A true Polaris of the four year night. 

Westward a menace lurked; Eastward a might, 

So vast that it invulnerable seemed, 

Loomed over Holland. There had Grotius dreamed 

Of open seas and law upholding right. 

A greater power than sea force shall indict 

Not one, but each land where outlawry teemed. 

Loudon ! Wise helmsman of a little state 

While mighty states are ruled by lesser men. 

May Nederland forgive! Can she forget 

That when her hands heaped high the outstretched plate 

To Belgian refugees, her bread, if hoarded then, 

Had saved her own when we drew tight the net? 

For every exile shelter, food and care; 

For every home a Belgian refugee, 

Flaunting aloft no flag of sanctity, 

Filled at low graneries too soon made bare, 

The Dutch ship sped to Belgium in despair, 

Granting what England had refused, the plea 

America had sent across the sea. 

For facing want the Dutchman still could share. 

Time has no record of a charity 

So vast, so meanly met. Those refugees — 

A million — clothed and housed, made warm and fed — 

If never rivals, had been foes. No alchemy 

Of state could change in one the manganese 

Into the other's gold, or keep them wed. 
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Like boisterous winds that whirl about the door, 

But leave the ashes on the hearth unstirred, 

The voices our America has heard, 

Press, pulpit, and time serving orator 

Have pared the truth, but not revealed the core, 

On course and end pronounced no marriage word, 

But shunned the backward look, by fear deferred, 

Lest to reflect would be but to deplore. 

Time will at last assort the false and true, 

Assay the hosts fed on forbidden fruit, 

The salvage sift for aught of any worth, 

And measure out to all what is their due. 

Sires may be silent : sons will not be mute 

In scorn when they look back on wisdom's dearth. 

Isaac Rusling Pennypacker. 
Ardmore, Penn. 



IMMORTALITY AND MONADISTIC IDEALISM. 

To reply to the interesting criticisms of my views which Mr. 
Tsanoff published in the April number of The Monist would, I fear, 
take too long. I will content myself with mentioning two points in 
which, as it seems to me, he has mistaken what my views are. 

He says, "it is presumably taken for granted by Dr. McTaggart 
that a self's character does not admit of its being involved in such 
intimate communion with more than one person." I do not take 
this for granted, because I do not accept it at all. It is possible — for 
it is often cited — that A should love both B and C, even sub specie 
temporis and at the same time. A fortiori, it seems to me, would this 
be possible sub specie ceternitatis. 

Again, he quotes my remark : "it does not follow, because a self 
which has a body cannot get its data except in connection with that 
body, that it would be possible for a self without a body to get data 
in some other way." Then he adds the following (the italics are 
mine) : "That is to say, it does not follow, because a conscious self 



